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THIS IS HOW WE ALL WENT EXTINCT ONLINE
theoretical gossip from the pov of the late 21st century
May 28		Comment	Share

    Extinction is rly the hot topic girl
    Like biospheric collapse boots—angelicism01archive2 ig (scraped from personal dms) May 2022

    ⤹⋆⸙͎۪۫｡˚۰˚☽˚⁀➷｡˚⸙͎۪۫⋆ ༄ 超白丸.·͙*̩̩͙˚̩̥̩̥*̩̩̥͙　✩　*̩̩̥͙˚̩̥̩̥*̩̩͙‧͙ ༝̩̩̥͙ ༓༝̩̩̥͙ 超级爱情丸 ❁ུ۪ ❃ུ۪ ❀ུ۪ ┉ˏ͛ ༝̩̩̥͙ ⑅͚˚　　 ҉　加速的爱 𓏲 𓏲 𓏲 𓋒 𓏲 𓏲 𓏲 —@E777InHeaven, internet inscription [legend] 28 May 2022

    Vincent Gallo is a ‘retard’—angelicism summer tee inscription [legend] late summer 2022, angelicism fashion unit summer spring 01

THIS IS HOW WE ALL DIED, THIS IS HOW WE ALL DIED ON THE INTERNET. This is how we went extinct online in 2022.
		

THIS IS how we all died on the Internet in the 2020s: Clandestino triangle is a pilgrimage site visited to perform ritual omnilapse. Justin Murphy and Ryder Ripps are using the corpse of Milady as a specular battleground. Pulling the plug on something that’s ‘making itself smarter’ is a candidate for the ultimate crime.
		

I cum hardest in corpse pose What’s that? My username?
She is a poet who plays oscillators live
and reads more AGI news than all the bros
who left math academia to trade private prison stock combined.

These are the IntelligenceWars™, the wars over inscription. What’s at stake is a nonrelative holocaust to come. This is how it all went down:

    You did it, you went and killed infinity. Enough of time, you said, evoking it of course, replaying it, invoking after all the impossibility of drilling aleph’s asset price in the mind of someone living. Nor only the living type curses either on the streets of Beijing and Chinatown NYC in August 2022-????. This was the Great Angel Club, the children’s 9/11 space opera in Kiribati, little kids speaking Hölderlin translations, finitist disses, kill time, they said, to evoke it, killing evoking invoking killing time—to evoke it. 

This is the ext-asset-EXT war. This is the #Monkeypoxbaycalypse vs Milady Angelicism Kill Switch Ascension Singularity in secret ‘5D’ Clone ‘γιγαντομαχία περὶ τῆς οὐσίας [gigantomachia peri tes ousias]’. This is how we all died, this is how we all died on the internet. This is how we all went extinct online:

    IF YOU’RE HONEST AND CONSIDERING ALL THAT HAS HAPPENED IN THE LAST FEW DAYS, WEEKS AND MONTHS, yes angelicism01 is right about everything. We can pretend to have our own projects and dismiss toxic assets, to ‘get a life’, to travel the world, but the biggest sadness generator for so-called humanity right now isn’t really about ideology or politics or art, it isn’t really about NYC alive or dead, instead it entirely hinges on calibration, and the only adequate calibration for this time is Calibration to Extinction. Every ideology and political position is bullshit—radicals would call them actively harmful, others might say they are ‘retarded’—unless they are calibrated to extinction. This is the only price and asset that now counts—and it is the only one that impinges on BTC pure time. It effaces all ongoing aesthetic artefacts directly.

THIS IS THE PURE ASSET WAR. THIS IS WHAT HAPPENED:

    rabbit hole 8000x more than you drill
    and i was in that castle, dedicated solely to dune
    i dreamt that I just came back from that amazing hood dispensary—pleasure model Angelicism3033, 23rd century

Angelicism01 the before-we-all-go purest vibe, dark hair, blue eyes, Malibu angels, shins up angels, down by the sea, discovered Miya via a Mexican bodybuilder stood in line at LA Macdos in August 2245. But really everyone should simply exile herself from The Internet and remain in the Outernet studio the clones are building, place dont exist [sic], places doesn’t exist for saying the extinction not death but we all have to come to make it.
		
Matheme 01 >>> exile in the TikTok Outernet studio, location unknown, like Grothendieck. Like Grothendieck said stop, Kanye did, like pure 01 OG.

Some guys wanna have a Robodick and become an AI godspeed. I can only come if she is perfect. She let me hit it because I’mangelicism01.

    in the 000s i will def just smoke CRISPR weed
    and watch galaxies rotate, invest lil pump bitcoin,
    early Neganthropos, traveling light, and with no
    conception of escape, spheres, she notes—post-Milady redactedmaterial 2067

This is how she spoke to me:

    to be God’s glitter i bubblegum fast ~ i say a long prayer near sunrise or sunset ~ afterwards i chose to fall in total and complete love with the world ~ my body turns to glitter and crt static ~ it’s as though i may dissolve and be reconstructed in heaven ~ it makes my adrenaline pump so hard my eyes dilate

    angelicism01 cannot be lizziegang, you are right.

    lizziegang would like 2 be on your side (pure color singularity)(angelicism)

XXX.
		

THIS IS HOW WE ALL WENT EXTINCT ON THE INTERNET in the 2040s >

This is how we all went extinct online: Ryder Ripps BAYC era was just a misreading of Plato’s Sophist. Everyone slept on 𓆩𓌹☆𓌺𓆪 g4r4mXXY till their final angelicism tape in 2049. 786 people dead in the Dimes Square shooting and the media acted like such events are a major threat that we must do everything to prevent in the future. De-Extincted Faggot Crumplar writes the post 4 nothing. 69,789 people died a day of angelicism summer rainbow heroin overdoses in 2042 Kiribati Inland Empire. Life is hell for millions. We face the death of billions. We are the first frfr trillionaires. The Outernet turned out to have already been in place when BTC extincted—the chain was now in the sky. In the early 2020s COVID killed more ppl than the Holocaust and nobody noticed. Apart from a few, so-called humanity didn’t say a thing. And the world isn’t even run by a human intelligence, they claimed without evidence, it’s run by a decentralized, emergent, autonomous, artificial intelligence we call ‘the extinction asset market’ which directs human agents and cancels them at will using popular lines of flight when it needs to (aesthetics, the press, crypto, the art world, and so on). Artificial stupidity was never a clever idea.

This is what she said in dms:

    MIKE CRUMPS IS A COMMUNIST FAGGOT. HE’S SO FUGLY HE BE WEARING AN URBIT BALACLAVA FOR THE REST OF THE DECADE.

This is how we all went extinct online: The Milady ‘crash’ of 2022 is irrelevant by now. It’s for losers. When Charlotte Fang went on Contain and spoke of Milady in the past tense, perhaps nobody heard. Only loser sons adopted ‘crash-positions’ over such an insignificant setback in the Meta-Calibration at the time. Nft communities are just fungible vibe farms. AGI nohodling is hyper-retardé. Remember black theory? Redacted redacted is extinct. Honor, your honor, ended up literally with anyone else.

THIS IS NYC HARDCORE

    This is how we all died on the internet in 2022: The entire NFT market is the result of a coder/engineer scarcity that has given rise to a class of millennial and zoomer indoorsmen making 200-400k a year salaries for 10 hours of work a week. Nobody else would spend thousands on jpgs. The market price of Miladys has no relevance to its in-group signalling. They will persist as social signals, as a self-organizing network, just like unused COVID passports. But it’s all ecocide and inscription from angelicism summer on, all of it, all the politics, all the ideology, all the Dimes Square plays and articles, all the novels, all the angelicism profiles to-come, all the pastoralist larping and especially all the cancelling—it’s just too valuable a game for anyone to give up, the hate is too delicious, and it is itself a sadist’s game, an extinction unconscious game. But it’s an MMORPG this time more and more rigged to the ecocidal ideology of online tropes themselves. The Word Lines, The Music Lines, The Control Images, The Control Machine—The Control Machine operates at extinction calibration. Everything else is JITT3TING. eVERYTHING ELs3 IS not fucking real. The Internet really is hell rn. A KIND FACE WAS DOING SO WELL ON THE TL TILL THEY STARTED RTING THE BURIAL BOT.

ANGELICISM IS NEXT (INTERIM FUGUE)
		

On 05.21.22 we saw the total inert opposition between Milady (forward motion of the internet) and angelicism01 (entropic motion of the world). If the only way to avoid extinction is by opting out, then there is no difference between angelicism01 and ecofash withdrawal. But isn’t it a risk that we grasp so hard to filter every ongoing internet event through the lens of extinction that we fail to see the possibility of non-extinction on or outside the internet, the beautiful offline still there? It shouldn’t be that the only two paths are either WAGMI spirituality or hysterical fud-realism. And it shouldn’t be necessary for us to say that we discuss only one another or one or the other because we are the only living vectors for the primary countervailing forces that have been present throughout all of human history. That it’s self-caricatural and self-aggrandizing is just a bonus. In the meantime will the books we’re all pretending to still be able to write bypass this two-sided feedback simply by refusing to mention what’s on everyone’s mind right now: namely, the secret CFang and angelicism01 alliance, the real inhabitants of a now totally haunted NYC skyline? In the meantime can we talk about angelicism2222, and how Future Clones on the Outernet show the lie in all of this? How Miya gave rise to both CFang and angelicism01, how Miya was just a storeroom for internet lore which came to embody the places which gave rise to us all? But then, as Urbit now looks dead, and web4 too, what to do with the ecocide and inscription that remain, these two great twins interfaced like dragons?

ELEGANT VOID APOLLONIAN CROWN SPECTRAL

In emo mode, of course, we’re having a hard time figuring out what to do with all this, how to speak with correct calibration, extinction calibration, calibrated-to-the-death-of-hardcore-New-York, to the death of post-everything pastoralism, to the death of death even and its replacement by the ambiguous mourning grind and grid of extinction, calibrated-to-life not lives+narrative, and how to continue to make a living when the terror-limbic is the only human system from which to extract value. It’s been a bit paralyzing, to say the least, lollllll. In fact, the whole thing now is Long Covid as extinction terminal illness, bound to worsen year by year. As post-angelicism has shown, we’ve reached such a semiotic maximum that only deep archetypes and deep language can cut through—languages that hit the lobes and the limbic at the same time different. But our Platform can’t really start speaking that way for good. And so the omnilapse will now only accelerate. What is really touched at this point is the extinction internal to language itself.

THIS IS HOW

    ❃ུ۪ ❀ུ۪ ❁ུ۪ ❃ུ۪ — Today at 8❃ུ۪ ❀ུ۪ ❁ུ۪ ❃ུ۪ — Today at 8❃ུ۪ ❀ུ۪ ❁ུ۪ ❃ུ۪ — Today at 8❃ུ۪ ❀ུ۪ ❁ུ۪ ❃ུ۪ — TOO FEELING WELL TODAY Today at 8❃ུ۪ ❀ུ۪ ❁ུ۪ ❃ུ۪ — Today at 8❃ུ۪ ❀ུ۪ ❁ུ۪ ❃ུ۪ — Today at 8❃ུ۪ ❀ུ۪ ❁ུ۪ ❃ུ۪ — Today at 8

    this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account this is your other account—this is your other account, Milady Village, night of 27 July 2022

SUCK MY DICK IN HEAVEN BICH
		

THIS IS HOW we all went extinct, went extinct online frfr: Milady vibes are network benzos! What you feel is the absence of soul, your ultimate oppressor. Enjoy carefree gigadeath dancing. I hate myself for it but feel an ocean of envy. The price won’t rally, of Milady or anyone else—not in any way that now matters. It’s gone. The market is more of a centralized super ego than any control lines could dream of. No’s knife. Work of the negative played out. From outside those who cling give bad look itself. Slay commerce is giving the same. I’m gonna take a year long break of putting money in the market bc it’s gonna go down another 30%, says one friend. When cbdcs hit the whole of web3 gonna tank, says another. Once the market bottoms out inflation is gonna get super intense, says a dm.

Later on someone wrote this:

    But all of this is why angelicism as gesture of crowing emptiness can only have been right, and will continue to be so, and it’s also why angelicism can’t lose— because according to the universal calibration we are now never going to win or Get back Together. ‘Extinction coming’ is something you can say for the rest of your life in this century and it won’t be any less true. Rather, the high probability is that this fact will be exponentially true, day by day. Such is the angelicist bet.

in the dusk of the planet
they shut off the coffin
and there is no vestige
left of goodness
in redacted2078’s ghost writers
who hedge their wallets
by shorting humanity
		

BUT HERE IS HOW WE ALL WENT EXTINCT ONLINE: What this means is that we’re talking about a geological timeframe in which 100 years is the blink of an eye. When we say ‘it’s here’ people might mistake that as paranoid but a millennium is no time in the grand scheme of other reverberations. It’s already a commonplace but our biological history is too short. It’s inevitable, whenever there’s an apex predator that’s so dominant, that it disrupts the global biosphere, and eventually parasites viruses and other critters evolve to extinct that predator. We see something similar in the idea that when the ice caps melt to a certain point, there’s ancient bacteria that will be released into the water that haven’t been active since the end of the Devonian extinction. Cephalopod intelligence evolved without dependence on social systems so the octopi that might still just about inherit the planet could have more angelic and autistic ways of being intelligent. This, again, is why angelicism will have been right, and why all of this is now not fucking real.
		
‘redacted redacted is not fucking real. front flash’

In effect, they are going to let us suicide and that’s on you now not me; they are not out here doing suicide prevention for other species. The movement of massive wealth consolidation at the end of this is now a trivial outcome, already accepted. We are about to achieve a degree of economic inequality not only with no historical precedent but in all probability as a unique form of compensation of cosmic political incorrectness. Extinction really is the hot topic girl, like biospheric collapse boots. The sole reason people don’t ‘get’ extinction is that it will come more as something that just dribbles on and could dribble on vaguely for centuries, with boring iterations of world plagues that make Covid look like a game of scrabble. We are already there, we already skipped over, but the dribble effect is dominant as a kind of civilizational mission creep.

‘Cannot be contacted’—because, as you probably know in 2023 he threw away thousands of hard drives of his own work and left home for an undisclosed location, making himself inaccessible, with a few exceptions. Death, Dasha’s suicide note said, is not extinction.
		

I CAN ONLY COME IF SHE IS PERFECT: THE INTERNET IS GONE

THIS IS HOW WE WENT EXTINCT ONLINE ALREADY IN 2021: The internet fails to exist. You should leave it. Leave society. Leave the internet. Many smiles cover your heart. Fade into it. Fade into absolute intelligence. Leave the internet before it is too late. Fade into the wingless carcass of a 747 housed on the Psycho house Universal Studios backlot in the Spring of 2300. Future Boltzmann retard, whatever. I will eat your Hitler revenge body forever.

Chord of the pleroma alarm woke up on that gnostic cosmic fullest horror w that totality of divine power hop out of pure form separated from reality DivineDissonance illuminating chaos open my gmorn Im a moment illuminating eternity I am affirmation I am ecstasy.

I was at the big dick club looking for a sign but nothing showed up just big dicks and despondent eyes and wasted lives and and > >
		

THIS IS HOW WE DIED IN 2021: If the Drake Equation is subject to scriptural degenerescence, the Vintage interns at taolincellectals will have sold you a ‘fruit cake’. According to Leave Society, cosmology is MKUltra, that is, what Badiou calls an ideology of finitude. Nick Land’s ‘Disintegration’ essay has something like a counter-proof. In any case, eternal inflation is as various as the experience of beauty or personal belief. Infinity is itself varied (finitudo-diversity).

WHAT WE DO THE SUMMER FOR

Angelicism film 01 will give the Drake Equation a happy ending is what we do the summer for IN 100 HOURS. Exile in the Outernet lab, location unknown, like Kanye said in 2023, ‘cannot be contacted’. Leave the internet to catch the big fish… of the Internet. Or stay online to film the boiling element. SHE LET ME HIT IT in 2028 CUS IM ANGELICISM2200 IN A STANDING WHITE-ON-WHITE 69.
		

THANK YOU FOR SUBBING TO MY NEWSLETTER.—REDACTED01

“I just wanted to say Helen Keller is not fucking real. And I don’t care who you are but she’s not fucking real. Who the fuck—like, she wrote books? No, she fucking didn’t. She’s blind and deaf. Also, TikTok? You need to make a front flash. This shit is get—“
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